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ment of his early religious education. I have seen,
in my experience of life and men, many curious
proofs of that law, men who have lived for many
years in the most absolute rejection of all religions,
returning in their old age to the simple faith of
childhood, ending as they began. The change of
religious convictions which holds its own against all
influences is that which comes from the healthy
evolution of our own thought. At any rate, in my
own case, the rationalistic revolution completed its
circle and brought me back to that simple faith to
remain in which is a reproach to no man, and the
departure from which, to be healthy, must be made
on lines conformed to our better natures. I felt the
better for my excursion into new regions, and the
freedom of movement I acquired I never lost.

As I am telling the story of a phase of human
life in which the study of the religious character
will be to some readers, perhaps, one of the chief
subjects of interest, and as to me the whole subject
is now purely objective, as a mental phenomenon in
the life of another man would be, I am tempted to
tell a romantic incident of this period of my evolu-
tion, because it illustrates clearly the state of mind
and sentiment developed by the peculiar education
and surroundings of my youth. In one of the
winter vacations of my course, my brother Paul,
who was an ardent and sanguine proselyter in the
Seventh-Day doctrine, charged me with an expedition
up the Mohawk valley as a colporteur, to distribute
Sabbath tracts, and, occasion arising, to discuss,others, of the meaninglar hours. I
